There is nothing like news: Kensington Palace had like to have made an article the other night; it was on fire: my Lady Yarmouth has an ague, and is forced to keep a constant fire in her room against the damps. When my Lady Suffolk lived in that apartment, tlie floor produced a constant crop of mushrooms. Though there are so many vacant chambers, the King hoards all he can, and has locked up half the palace since the Queen's death: so he does at St. James's, and I believe would put the rooms out to interest, if he could get a closet a year for them! Somebody told my Lady Yarmouth they wondered she would live in that unwholesome apartment, when there are sc many other rooms: she replied, ' Mais pas pour moy.'
The scagliuola tables are arrived, and only one has suffered a little on the edge: the pattern is perfectly pretty, It would oblige me much if you could make the friar make a couple more for me, and with a.little more expedition.
Don't be so humble about your pedigree: there is noi a pipe of good blood in the kingdom but we will tap foi you: Mr. Chute has it now in painting; and you maj depend on having it with the most satisfactory proofs, aj soon as it can possibly be finished. He has taken greai pains, and fathomed half the genealogies in England fo: you.
You have been extremely misinformed about my father5} writing his own history : I often pressed it, but he neve: once threw a thought that way. He neither loved reading nor writing ; and at last, the only time he had leisure, wa not well enough. He used to say, 'that but few me] should ever be ministers, for it let them see too much o the badness of mankind.' Your story, I imagine, was in on this SDeech. Adieu !